U2                  FEVER,   FAMINE,  AND  GOLD
We headed east, and soon reached a hill which
overlooked the Ssabela country. Felling some trees
and clearing away brush, we made a line observation
post from which, with the aid of glasses, we studied
the geography of the area.
Far ahead rose a mass of hills stretching from the
valley of the Cururay right across to the Napo River,
Here, without doubt, was the Ssabela centre, for
their river, the Chinpimo, flows eastward into either
the Cononaco or the Tiputini (there is a controversy
on this point,, locally) and must consequently rise
on the eastern slopes of the hills we saw before us.
We had now learned a lot about the Aucas* terri-
tory. The country ahead of us was dense jungle
which would require days to gel through, the project
requiring, moreover, a completely reorganised and
re-equipped party. The whole undertaking, because
of the lack of available semi-civilised Indians, would
be by no means an easy nut to crack.